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MAY    THESE    SONGS    BLESS    AND 
FIND  A  PLACE  IN  EVERY  HEART 


BLESSED  BIBLE,  HOW  I  LOVE  IT 

Blessed  Bible,  how  I  love  it, 

How  it  does  my  bosom  cheer; 

What  has  earth  like  this  to  covet, 

Oh!  what  stores  of  wealth  are  here: 

Man  was  lost  and  doomed  to  sorrow, 

Not  one  ray  of  light  or  bliss, 

Could  he  from  earth's  treasures  borrow, 

'Till  his  way  was  cheered  by  this. 

Yesl  I'll  to  my  bosom  press  thee, 

Precious  word  I'll  hide  thee  there; 

Sure  my  very  heart  will  bless  thee, 

For  thou  ever  sayest,  Good  cheer: 

Speak,  poor  heart,  and  tell  thy  ponderings, 

Tell  me  how  thy  rovings  led, 

When  this  book  brought  back  thy  wanderings, 

Speaking  life  as  from  the  dead. 

Yesl  Sweet  Bible,  I  will  hide  thee, 
Deep!  Yes,  deeper  in  my  heart; 
Thou  through  all  my  life  will  guide  me, 
And  in  death  we  will  not  part: 
Part  in  death?  No-!  never!  never! 
Through  death's  vale  I'll  lean  on  thee, 
And  when  earthly  ties  shall  sever, 
Sweeter  still  thy  truths  shall  be. 
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A  USEFUL  PAGE 


The  Lord's  Prayer 


Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  Thy  name.  Thy  kingdom  come.  Thy  will  he  done 
in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread;  and  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we 
forgive  them  that  trespass  against  us;  and  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  u.s  from  evil;  for 
Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever.      Amen. 


The  Apostles'  Creed 


I  believe  in  God  the  Father  Almighty,  Maker  of  heaven  and  earth.  And  in  Jesus  Christ  His 
only  begotten  Son  our  Lord:  who  was  conceived  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  born  of  the  Virgin  Mary;  suf- 
fered under  Pontius  Pilate,  was  crucified,  dead  and  buried;  the  third  day  He  rose  from  the  dead  ;  He 
ascended  into  heaven,  and  sitteih  at  the  right  hand  of  G  d  the  Father  Almighty;  from  thence  he  shall 
come  to  judge  the  quick  and  the  dead.  1  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost,  the  holy  catholic  Chinch,  the 
communion  of  saints,  the  forgiveness  of  sins,  the  resurrection  of  the  body,  and  the  life  everlasting. 
Amen. 


Gloria  Patri 


Charles  Meineke 


Glo  -  ry  be    to   the   Fa-ther,      and    to    the  Son,  and  to   the    Ho  -  ly  Ghost, 
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was  in  the  be-  ginning,    is    now,  and  ev  -  er  shall  be,    world  with-out  end.  A  -  men,  A-men. 
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Old  Hundred 


Guillaume  Franc 
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praise God,  from  whom  all  bless -ings  flow,   Praise  him,     all     creatures      here     be  -  low ; 
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Praise    him      a-  bove,    ye  heav'n-ly    host;  Praise    Fa-ther,   Son,   and      Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 
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When  Our  Ships  Come  Sailing  Home 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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1.  When  our  ships  have  cross' d  the  o  -  cean,  and  been    all       a  -  round  the  world,  When  they 

2.  But       if    there    is      such    re  -  joic  -  iug     to      see     ves  -  sels  here    get  home,  WThen    we 

3.  Oh,     me- thinks  I      hear  the      an  -  gels  shout,  "here  comes  an  earth-ly     bark,    She      has 

4.  So       with  Je  -  sus      as     our    Cap- tain    we      ex-pect     to     gain  that  shore,   We       ex  - 
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see  them  en  -  ter,  and     to  know  the  an-chor's  cast,  Rais-ing     joy- fill  shouts  of 

must  it      be     in     heav-en  when    a    soul  comes  sail-ing   in,  To      go      out    no  more  for 

had     a     star    to  guide  her,  call'd  the  bright  and  morning  star,  It      has    guid- ed  mill- ions 

know  the  ail -gels  will    be  there    to  greet  us  when  we  come,  They  will  join    in  songs  of 
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wel  -  come,  for      our     ships     are     home    at 

ev    -    er      sail  -  ing       on        the     sea 

o     -     ver   from    that      dis  -  tant    land 

rap  -  tu re,  "wel- come    home,  oh,     wel-come  home. 
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what     sing  -  ing,     oh,     what 
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shouting,  when  our  ships  come  sail-ing  home;  They  have  stood  the  might-y  tem-pests,  they  have 
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When  Our  Ships  Come  Sailing  Home— Concluded 
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cross'd     the      o  -  cean's  foam;    They     have  pass'd  o'er  storm  -  y        bil  -  lows,    but     they 
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dow  have  gain'd  the  shore,  The  an  chor's  cast,  they'  re  home  at  last,  the  voyage  is  safe  -  ly  o'er. 
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When  Mother  Prayed 


WM.   J.   KlRKPATRICK 


1.  When  moth-er  pray'd!  O  pre-cious  hour  When  God  would  come    in  might  -  y    pow'r! 

2.  When  moth-er  pray'd !  ah,  then     I     knew  With  -  in     my     soul     that  God    was     true; 

3.  And     tho'   the  years     may  come  and     go,    This  heart   of      mine    can   nev  -  er      know 

4.  Tho'    oth  -  er  scenes    may  be      for  -  got,    While  life  shall    last     this    one     can  -  not; 
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0  mem -'ry  sweet!     O      hal-low'd  place  Where  God  did 

1  could     no     Ion  -    ger  doubt  his     love,  But     yield  -  ed 
A    sweet  -  er     time     than    that  blest  hour  When    Je  -  sus   came 
When  moth-er  pray'd!  O     peace  di  -  vine  !  My     moth-er's   God 
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shine      in     moth-er's  face, 
all, —  born  from     a  -   hove. 
sav  -  ing  pow'r. 
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D.S. — Her  heart  and  mind      on  Christ  were  stay'd,  And  God   was  there    when  moth- er    pray'd. 


Chorus 
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»ther     pray'd,  she  found  sweet  rest !  When  mother     pray'd  her  soul    was     blest! 
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God's  Three  Hundred 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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Adam  Geibel 


1.  Once,  Gid  -  e  -  on       at  God's  com- ma nd  Took  from  his  ar  -  my  great  and  grand  A 

2.  To  -    day     we     see  church  buildings  stand  In        ev  -  'ry  cit  -  y         of    our  land,  But 

3.  Oh,     help     us,  Lord,  to  watch  and  pray,  That  we      at  last     may  hear  thee  say, 'Well 
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chos  -  en    few,    a  lit  -  tie  band 

iu      each  fight  God  has       a    band, 

done,  ye    nob  -  ly  won    the    day, 
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Of    just  three  hundred;    The    rank  and    file,     to 

His  own  three  hundred;    Thro'  rain     or  shine,  thro' 

My  own  three  hundred;"  Then,  when  there  are      no 
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their  dis  -  may,  Were   then    dis  charg'd  and  sent     a-  way,    But  with    the    few     he 

dark  or     light,  These    sol  -  diers  stand  up       for     the  right,  And  al  -  ways  win,  tho' 

foes  to     fight,  Iu          that  blest  land    where  comes  no  night,  O  may    we   walk  with 
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won     the    day,  With  those  three    hun-dred. 
fierce  the  fight, God's  own  three    hun-dred. 
thee      in  white, Thy  satfd  three    hun-dred. 


The  brave  three  hun-dred,     TheLord'sthree 
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help     us,  Lord    to      num-  ber'd   be  With     thy     three     hun-dred. 
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The  Fire  Burned 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  Psalm  39:  3  Rev.  B.  F.  Campbkll 

Cho.—  B.  F.  C.  Dedicated  to  Bishop  Luther  B.  Wilson,  D.  IX,  LL.  D. 

p  ad  lib. 

tr      -.- 1,-*- .  ---  ^ .   -•-  t)J-  ?*-  .-st .    *r      ft  ■  -*-  -^ . 

1.  While  inns-  ing      on  God's  love  one    day,  Re-  flee  -  tion  turned       to  yearn-  ing; 

2.  While  mus   ing  thus,  the  flame    of     love,  Bnrn'd  brighter  still         and  high  -  er; 

3.  Still      mus-  ing  thus,  the     lire  bnrn'd  on,  Warm,  bright,  re- fill   -    gent,  shin  -  ing; 

4.  That    bless- ed  hour  I'll    ne'er    for  -  get,  While  years  are  com    -     ing,    go  -  ing; 
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And,     in       the  twink  -  ling  of 

My      soul  seem'd  mount-ing  up 

It      blazed     un  -  til  all  sin 

For,  praise     the  Lord,       in  my 
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an     eye, 
a  -  bove, 
was  gone, 
soul    yet, 
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My     soul  was    flll'd 
On    wings      of      sa  - 

My    heart  and  soul 

The     em  -  bers  bright 


with  burn-  ing. 
cred    fire, 
re-  fin  -    ing. 
are  glow  -  ing. 
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'Tis     burn  -  ing 
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Oh,  praise     his 
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name,  (his  name,  )'Tis  burn 
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now,  (just  now,)  a 
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my    soul, 
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Piano. 
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This     rapturous  blaze 
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from  heav'u     a  -  bove.  (  a  -  bove.) 
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feet    love, 


rap-turous  blaze, 
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Take  Off  The  Old  Coat 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


St.  Matthew  22  :  12 
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1.  The  feast      is    prepar'd,  you're  urged  to    come  in,  Long  years  you  have  worn  that 

2.  The    old  coat  has  brought  you  sor  -  row  and    enre,  It         led      you     to  shame    it 

3.  The    old  coat    is  soil'd  with  -  out     and  with  -  in,  All   .  cov  -  er'd  with  guilt,  all 

4.  The    new  coat    is     love  -  ly,       spot  -  less,  and    pure,  Ar  -  ray'd     in    that  coat,     a 
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old     coat    of     sin;  But     for     such    a    feast     this  old  gar  -  ment  won't  do,  Then 

led       to      de  -  spair;  It       nev  -  er     has  been      a  bless  -  ing      to     you,  Then 

spot  -  ted  with  sin;  To     wear     to      the   ban  -  quet  it  nev  -    er      will     do,  Then 

wel  -  come  is     sure;  A      place    at     the  feast    will  he  sav  -    ed      for    you,  Then 
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take      off     the    old    coat,         put       on     the    new.         O      take    off      the     old     coat, 
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put    on     the  new,     For  Christ  has  a    gar- ment  read- y      for  you;  White  robes  of    sal 
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va  -  tion     wait      at     the   door,  Then  take   off      the    old  coat,     wear       it     no   more. 
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Whisp'ring  In  My  Heart 


J.  B.  Mackay 
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1.  Je  -    sus  found  me  wand' ring   Far  from  him    a  -  stray,     Ten  -  der  -  ly      lie  led       me 

2.  I         ean  hear  him  whis-per,     When  my  soul  is     tried,  "Fear  not,      1        am  with    thee; 

3.  Would  ycu  hear  the  Sav-iour's  Gen- tie  voice  with- in?       Now,  while  he      is  call-  ing, 
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To  the  shin- ing  way;  Words  of  peace  he  whis  -  per'd,  Bade  my  fears  de  -  part; 
I  am  at  thy  side."  When  the  foe  as  -  sails  me,  Je  -  sus  takes  my  part; 
Leave  the  path   of      sin.       Peace  that  pass  -  eth  knowl  -edge      Free  -  l}r    he'll    im  -  part; 
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O  'twas   sweet    to     hear       him      Whisp'ring  in     my    heart. 


I        re  -  joice    to     hear 
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Whisp' 
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You  to  -  day    mav  hear       him      Whisp'ring  in    your  heart. 
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in     my     heart.  [■  Whisp'ring,      whisp'ring, 
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O  what  joy  is  mine;  Whisp'  ring,  whisp'ring,  Words  of  love  divine.     No    strain  of    earthly 
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mu  -  sic  Such  rapture  can  im-part;    I'm  glad  I     ev  -  er  heard  him  Whisp'ring  in  my  heart. 
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When  I  Get  Home 


G  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles 
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1.  I     shall  wear  a     gold-en  crown,  When  I  >    get  home;  I      shall  lay  my  burdens  down,  When 

2.  All  the  darkness  will    be   past,  When  i"    get  home;  I      shall  see  the  light  at  last,  When 

3.  I     shall  see    my  Saviour's  face,  When  I      get  home:  Sing  a-  gain  of    sav-ing  grace,  When 


m 


— m — (2- 

Y—r—f- 


:pi=pBg 


:*— fc 


jtlt^: 


tt    t 


I  get  home;  Clad  in  robes  of  glo  -  ry,  I  shall  sing  the  sto  -  ry  Of  the  Loid  who  bought  me, 
I  get  home;  Light  from  heav'n  streaming,  O'er  the  pathway  beaming,  Ever  guides  me  on-ward 
I  get  home;  I  shall  stand  be- fore  him;    Gladly  I'll    a-  dore  him;  Ev  -  er   I'll  be  with  him, 

...  .tes^ 


-(2- 

:t=: 

-©>- 

I 


— — tr~r 


Chorus 


^    ^    ^ 
When   I   get  home.  ] 
Till       I   get  home.  \  When  I 


-I J- 

atz=zM: 


k    k 


k    • 


y  y   >   >   >   U  >   1/ 


get         home,  When  I  get         home,  All 

When   I    get  home.  J  When    I  get  home,when  I    get  home, When  I    get  home, when  I    get  home, 

■m--   -0-   -P--   -0-.  -m~  -m-  m    -P--  -m--  -0-  -+-  -m~ 

xl — I 1 I — 1 Li i_ ^. ^ 1 1 1      1 Li 1 K_ t- 1 1 1 1 I 

l         W-  ■  V    v    £    £    f    W  V  *     k?  ■  w  w   *    w   ¥  ■ 


4- 


sor  -  row  will   be      o  -  ver,  When  I      get  home;.  When  I 


get 


m 


1/    k    1/    ^    1/ 

home,  When 


-^— i i— 


-1 1 — 

ifcztz: 


r- 


When     I      get  home,  when  I     get  home,  When 

-9--   -m--    m     -ft-   -0--  -a-   -m-   -m* 

— . — u     * — 1 Li — . — 1 ^ ml 1 1 1 1 1 


fe-^L 


•    y    y    y    1/    y 

I  get  home, 

I      get  home,  when    I      get   home, 


All 


sor  -  row  will  be      o  -  ver,   When     I       get     home 

1 g — j» f 


If      #*      y      y       y 
Copyright,  1900,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.    Used  by  permission 
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lE1I|iI 


44 


Let  The  Meeting  60  On 


M 


Rev.  W.  Hunter,  D.  D. 
Con  espressione 


Let  me  die  at  my  post 


J.  II ark y  Horner 

_h — iv 


:3r- 


z£=t 


1.  As         a      sol  - 

2.  Let     the  meet 

3.  Let     the  meet 

4.  When  he    com 

#-• 


dier 
ing 
ing 

eth 

-!*<- 


I  stand, 

go  on ! 

go  on ! 

to  reign, 


with  my  sword  in      my 
I     will  short-  ly      be 
when  the  con-  quest    is 
we  shall  come  in      his 


hand,  Till     I      catch  the  glad 

gone;  Let   an  -  oth  -  er    the 

won,  And  the  Lord  from  the 

train,  To    his  saints  shall  the 


r*=fc=£ztfE 


ptg— g-|^: 


--K — K 


— (t-I 1— N-i — 1 1 kti — * h h 1 fc * 

_PZ.S — 9 EJ ^__L_|^=^_h 1^ |V — p B p 1 15 jS.l — 1 1 1 m. 


m* 


sum-mons  di  -  vine; 
mes-  sage  re  -  peat: 
o  -  pen  -  ing  skies 
king-dom  be  giv'n; 
.^.     .p.     -^V 


Lo!  the    sig   -  nal     I       &ee, 
In     the  blood  that  was    shed 
Shall  in    glo  -  ry  come  down, 
With  our  last      la  -  bor    done 


he      is     com- ing     for     me; 
there  is     life    for     the    dead; 
with  the  long  promised  crown, 
and    our  last    bat  -  tie     won, 


-4, — >— v — 1 ^— ?-L 


I  w       is      I         I      Chorus       k     K       |S 


ii^z^r^F^^1^ 


All  is  well !  I  am  his,  he  is  mine. 
O  ye  ransom' d,  come  bow  at  his  feet. 
All  the  sleep  -  ers  in  Christ  shall  a  -  rise. 
We  shall  shine  as     the  stars      in  the  heav'ns. 

^.  .*.  jl.    -m-  -*-  ~-f-  ^ 


'Let  the  meet-ing   go     on !    Let  me 


Pl^i 


m= 


^SEEE 


Z^EEE^ElEb 


s=*=|=2 


die      at  my  post ]' '  Let  me 
_p_.       fc  B     .p.       *-  -p.. 

fall     in    the  van     of     the    con  -  quer-  ing  host 
-m-m                                               . 

;  "Let   the 

z^Y  u  1       b  .  "#^  5      (          t"      I 

es&HF-  -p£H*— eHr 

_|_      L_   |_      I      L      1_    Ll_        L      L      U-       b     b  -J 

l7'  ?  k     ^          rw      \           \*     \* 

b  ..bbbbpLb-gr               g     K    1 

1        51    1       1       1       1        1         "^     •               w.     * 

-aK-t4~£ — «i~ «'--—■ «i — «j f^Tp 

u  jz. — ,5-  J —  « 5— 5*- 1 J — «- 

s^ll 

^*-3-3^5-#-- 3-J ■= 

[-*--— -*— ■• — S *-*-rS^ — ^ b~ 

t7 

meet-ing      go     on !     Let 


me    die      at    my   post !    All  is     well  ! 

#_  .p. .  .*.    h         p.  p.  p.  • 


is       well !' 


£3* 


^-EZ^EZh^l^ZZ^: 


c^ m — ^-C| , — ij 


*  Dying  words  of  Rev.  Gideon  D.  Kinnear,  after  preaching  at  Hollow  Rock  Campmeeting 

Copyright,  1894,  by  W.  S.  Weeden.    Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick,  owner.    Used  by  permission 
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The  Same  Old  Way 


Geo.  C.  Hugo 


The    way  our     fa  -  thers  traveled 
The  world  may  sneer  and  tell  me 
When  bow'rsof  sin     en  -  tice    me 
Mill -ions  are    now     in    glo-ry, 

_^_  jl  ..  .fit.  .p. 


good 


is  good    e  - 
I'll  nev  -er 
to  rest   my 
in  shin  inj 

t 
-» 


nig 


nough  for  me,  They  followed    in     the 
reach  the  goal, That  good  works  are  suf  - 
wea  -  ry    feet,  I         find     in  Christ  my 
white   ar-ray'd,Who  traveled  this  same 

.m--  -m-  -p--  •  p-  .<*. 


5i| 


foot  -  steps  that     led  from    Cal  -  va  -  ry ;        It       led  them    up        to     glo  -  ry,  that 
fi    -    cient     to      save     a        hu  -  man  soul;      But  while  the  world    is     talk  -  ing,        I 

Sav  -  iour,     a       safe,    a       sure      re  -  treat ;     He    tells    me     to      press  on  -  ward,  and 

path-  way,    and    oft  -  en     were    dis  -  may'd  ;  But  hap  -  py    now      in     glo  -  ry  they 

. <<* I i i i .- 3. 


$—--+-££— t=t= t=zp~z £=£=* 


D.S. — My    Sav- iour  goes      be  -  fore  me, 


I 
Fine 


lS       w                            fc  fe     N  S      K  Fine 

I     ex-  pect  to     go  to     heaven  by  the  same  old  way. 

I     ex-  pect  to     go  to     heaven  by  the  same  old  way. 

I     ex-  pect  to     go  to     heav-en  by  the  same  old  way. 

I     ex-  pect  to     go  to     heav-en  by  the  same  old  way. 

Si      4  m  .  m  m           I          ^  *> 


land  of  end  -  less  day, 
still  will  watch  and  pray 
not  look  back  nor  stay, 
sing  both  night  and  day, 
-P- 


fol-low  him  each  day, 
Chorus 


I     ex-  pect    to     go      to     heav  en     by     the    same  old    way. 


P    1=4 

O         this     bless  -  ed 


old 


I 

way 


good       e  -  nongh      for 


in-- 


?=J=£=§=P 


ritard 


"I 

D.S. 


I 


3=f=: $=Bb=grr3taEja^gEp3J 


It       is       good     e  -  nough    for       me,  it       is 


e  -  nough    for        me  : 


V 6*— L 


V — fc*- 


II 


Copyright,  1906,  by  Geo.  C.  Hugg.    Used  by  permission 
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One  Drop  Of  Blood 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

Effective  as  a  Solo  or  Duet  ^ 


Rev.  B.  F.  Campbell 


1.  What  tho'     my     sins  rise  like     a  flood,  There's  hope  for  me 

2.  Tho'     from  his     hands,  his  feet,    his  side,  There     is  -  sued  forth 

3.  When  con-dera-na    -  tion  once   did  rise,  To  bar    our  prog 

4.  So,        tho'    the     stream  is  deep  and  wide,  Praise  God !  my  soul 


in       Je 
a      crim 


ress     to 
is       sat 


sus 
son 
the 
is  - 


make 
world, 
toned 
blood 


T- 


3-fe 


me  white  as  snow, 

one  drop  a  -  lone, 

for  all  the  race, 

was  shed  for  me. 


) 

m 


One     drop      of       blood  will 

One      drop      of     blood 


save      my 

will 
F- 


m 


soul,  Will  make    my     wound       -        ed     spir  -  it 

save    my    soul,  Will    make    my  wound    -    ed 


w* 


whole ;  One   drop    of 

spir  -  it  whole,  One 


■■*■       *       t 

blood  Christ  shed   for     me,  Up  -  on     the     cross  of    Cal  -  va  -  ry 

drop  of  blood  Christ  shed  for    me,  Up  -  on   the  cross 

-  -                                   r  , — i— j- 

-k- — w- — ^ c — Li — — i 1 L^ — h^- 


?E§E* 


-I G» 


V—W— 


Copyright,  1908,  by  B.  F.  Campbell. 
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Zaccheus,  Come  Down 


Kev.  H.  J.  Zelley 
Chant 


St.  Luke  19 :  10 


Geo.  C.  Hugo 


S5; 


1.  When  Jesus  passed  thro'  Jericho,  So. 

many  gathered 

2.  When  Jesus  saw  that  eager  face,  And 

read  that  mind  sin 

3.  A   publican  and  wealthy   man,    He 

feared  not  men  nor 

4.  Our  Jesus  is  the  same  today,  So  gen- 

tle and  so 
a. . _ 


That  some  who  longed  to  know  the  Lord, 
near;/  could 

He  spoke  the  word  that  comfort  gave, 
cere ;/  And 

light ;    Unlike  the  one  who  Jesus  sought,  A    - 

kind  ;    He  purchased  life  for  all  our  race,  And 


m 


letf 


neith  -  er       see       nor 
brought  sal  -  va  -    tion 
mid       the     shades    of 
all        who     seek     shall 

_ m. p. 


hear, 
near, 
night, 
find. 


■=i- 


T- 


Zaccheus  ran  and  climbed  a  tree,  A  little  way  a 
'Zaccheus  hasten  down  from  thence,  And  walk  here  by  my 
Zaccheus  trampled  on  his  pride,  And  climbed  a  tree  that 
Great  joy  fills  every  trusting  heart,  And  all  the  soul  is 

. o. : 


tit: 


fcEE 


_^_i — . g . ._ 

head;         When  Jesus  came  he  looked  and  smiled,  And 
side;  To-day  I  mean  to  be  thy  guest,  And 

day;  But  never  thought  that  Christ  would  stop,  And 

stirred: —  Zaccheus  knew  that  wondrous  joy,  When 


to 
at 
to 
Je 


*&=; 


Chorus.   Vigorously 
h-A JL.4. 


-i — i- 


che-  us,  come  dowi 


l,  in     me     con 


fide,   For 


£ 


-f" 

— I 4- 

=P=*- 


the  watch  -  er  said  : 

thy  house    a  -  bide." 

him  kind  -  ly  say  : 

sus'  voice  was  heard  : 
.*.      ^ 


-i —     -^  - 

-i 1 1 — 

-m — ^~r~ 

:iz=tz=Ei 


^ 


:«tt< 


3=S 


I      ,  |        I  S      \ 

—%  4~* — P — m-^—r-m— [-P 


thy  house     I     must     a 


bide 


-fc— l- 
iP* 


In 


an 

t 


Ifc 


swer    to 

i  i 


thy 


se  -  cret  pray'r,  My  great 


7JL 
sal 


"£r 


tion  thou  shalt  share. 


SEE 

P=Z*=E 


* 


-i P-i— P— Fi ^— I P— FP-— ^— m — £- 1 1 


Copyright,  1895,  by  Geo. 


3.  Hugg. 
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Used  by  permission 


Fanny 


Saved  By  Grace 


G.  C.  Stebbins 


,_,_L_| 1 1 1 — L^_^ * «p J» — L^_ 1 — . — h-V-J*.   n 


1.  Some 

2.  Some 

3.  Some 

4.  Some 


day  the 
day  my 
day,  when 
day;  till 


sil  - 
earth 
fades 
then 


as     now    shall   sing; 
how  soon  'twill    be, 
sv  -  tint  -  ed     west, 


. ~.    ~„ —  ......   ~. ,  ^. 

ly   house  will    fall,  I         c:in  -  not    tell 

the  gold  -  en      sun,  Be  -  neath  the     ro 

I'll  watch  and    wait,  Mv  lamp  all  trimm'd  and  hurn-ing  bright, 


m 


-51- 


T 


* 


-*- 


>r* 


~J>— fc- 


=t 


■*-**- 


g 


But,     O,     the     joy       when     I      shall  wake    With-  in      the     pal  -  ace      of  the  King ! 

But    this     I      know —  my     All      in      All       Has    now     a     place     in  heav'n  for  me. 

My     bless- ed    Lord      shall  say,  "well  done!"  And      I     shall    en  -  ter      in    -  to  rest. 

That  when  my  Sav  -    iour  ope's    the    gate,     My     soul     to     him    may  take  it's  flight. 


2$=* 


±M: 


— i -^ -m — i — I — I— I — i— r~i 


Chorus 


face,  1/  *  ■       '     V" 

Copyright,  1894,  by  The  Biglow  &  Main  Co.    Used  by  permission 
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Ye  Must  Be  Born  Again 


W.  T.  Sleeper 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins 


E* 


Js- 


* 


m 


1.  A 

2.  Ye 

3.  Oh, 

4.  A 


nil 
chil 

ye 

dear 


er  once 

dren  of 

who  would 

one  in 


came  to 

men  at    • 

en  -  ter  that 

heav-en  thy 


Je  -     sus  by 

tend       to  the 

glo    -     ri    -  ous 

heart    yearns  to 

-0-        -0-  -0- 


btfe=fi=f: 


.0 m. m— — *-—m~ 3= 


night, 
word 
rest. 


To 
So 
And 
At    the 


fe=te 


ask  him      the 

sol  -  emn  -  ly 

sing  with      the 

beau  -  ti  -     ful 


way       of  sal 

ut  -    tered  by 

ran  -  somed  the 

gate     may  be 


va  -  tion  and  light; 

Je  -    sus  the  Lord, 

song      of  the  blest; 

watch  -  ihg  for  thee: 


3V 


The     Mas  -  ter  made 

And     let  not  this 

The     life  ev  -     er  - 
Then  list         to        the 


.p — 0. — 0- — p — 0- — *—r-*- — m — h* — m 0. — 0. — 0-. 

:iz:==:tr— {===£=— fz 
:r==^==*^=r==^zzz:*=L^=:t^==:^zz=r===t2=l:=^==rtiz=ti2: 


an  -  swer  in 

mes  -  sage  to 

last  -  ing  if 

note      of  this 


t— 


words    true    and    plain,  "Ye  must  be  born 

you       be       in      vain,  "Ye  must  be  born 

ye     would    ob  -  tain,  "Ye  must  be  born 

sol  -  emn      re  -  frain,  "Ye  must  be  born 


Ye 

-P- 


a 
a 
a 
a     -     gain. 


I*     I 
gain." 
gain." 
gain." 


-*- -0- 

~-0~ 0- 

Ezzzt: 


a  -  gain. 


-d I— a — si 

\— *~Y 

gain,"  "Ye      must      be     born 

a  -  gain, 
0-   -m-  -0-    -0-       m 


i , — w -m — 0 , 

i 


U»    U 


>    I 


gain, 


ib— fcztz 


fc=E 

-fc — * — i 


*=bfc 


a  -  gain, 

*E|EJ 

:t*-t=l 


3IHI 


]y     say    un  -  to    thee,  Ye  must   be  born     a  -  gain." 

I        a     ~J£~       _>  a -gain. 


Copyright,  1905,  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins.    Renewal 
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He  Threw  Out  The  Life-Line  To  Me 


V 


F  J.  E.  French 


3=s 


*    s 


1 .  I      was  wrecked  on       a      rock 

2.  The          bil  -  lows  were  dash 
3    When      all      was  con  -  fus 

4.  And        now       as        I       wan 

5.  Your       sins     like  the     bil  - 


-  y  and     des   -   o    -   late    shore,  Sink-ing 

■  ing,  the    waves  roll  -  ing     high,  No 

ion  midst  dark     bil  -   lows'    roll,  No 

der  I       sing      as          I         go,  His 

lows  a  -  round    you     may      rise,  And 


MzZZZZ&.ZZt& 


m 


^F 


— m-—m 


-nr^ 


P5! 


h 


slow  -  ly      be  -  neath  the   wild  sea; 

help   from  the    land  could    I  see, 

light  thro'   the  gloom  could    I  see, 

mer  -  cy      is    bound  -  less  and  free, 

dan  -  gers  your    frail   bark  pur  -  sue, 


— i- 

When     all      of  my  strug-gles 
When  hope   had      all     van-ished 

By        trust  -  ing  him    fill   -   ly 

And       tell      the  glad    sto   -   ry, 

There's  one     who  will  heed    you 


and 
and 
he 
that 
and 


=^=P 


55 


JHESS 


t^t 


i 


Chorus 


ef  -  forts  were  o'er,  Christ  threw  out  the  life-line  to  me 

dan  -  ger  was  nigh,  Christ  threw  out  the  life-line  to  me 

res  -  cued  my  soul,  Christ  threw  out  the  life-line  to  me 

oth  -  ers  may  know,  Christ  threw  out  the  life-  line  to  me 

hear  your  faint  cries,  He' 11   throw  out  the  life- line  to  me 


;iiu  me-  line       to       ma.  j 


ftiaa 


He  threw  out  the  life 


-9 O- 


line      to 


me,  ....      He    threw  out     the    life  -  line 

to     me, 


to      me,  ....  From 

to      me. 


&£ 


t^zzzt 


*=*=*: 


t — r 


in? 


P 


Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree,  Far    o  -  ver  the  sea,  Christ  threw  out  the  life-line     to      me. 


Copyright,  1906,  by  Hall-Muck  Co.     Used  by  permission 
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The  Latch  Of  Father's  Door 


Mrs.  W.  G.  Moyer 

Effective  as  a  Solo 


H.   L.  GlLMOUB 


:=1~ 


^m 


1.  On  -    ly      a      fond      old        fa  -    ther, 

2.  On  -    ly      a        fa   -    ther     weep  -  ing, 

3.  On  -    ly      a       rest  -    ful     home  -  stead 


Fac  -  ing    the     win  -  dow         pnne; 
Weep- ing     as      o'er      the  dead, 

Waits  the     re  -  turn  -  ing  one; 


EE^E5=|=f; 


±8=& 


:tz: 


-p— p_jz_p=Zu: 


:tz=zE: 


fe==R 


Peer  ing  with  anx  -  ions  long  -  ing 
See -ing  no  form  ap-proach-ing, 
On  -  ly     a     heav'n-ly     Fa-  ther 

^« *     l* 

-m~-—m — m — m m 

-i & — i 1 1— 

-b* — y— b^— I » 


H -; fc 1 1 1—| |t^=s— l — (-«  -— ^~ 1— 

J  -^-t— ■#— ^ ^ — ^L^_jL_^.^.c — r — m — 5_ 

In  -    to    the  dark    and     rain:         On  -  ly     the 
Hearing  no    man  -  ly       trend;       On  -  ly       a 
Welcomes  a     long    lost      son;  On  -  ly       a 


U  I 


wea  -  ry     wan-d'rer,     Home  from  a  for  -  eign    shore,  Wait-ing  out-side  and  fears  to  lift 

trembling  wan-d'rer,     Long-ing  for  home  onee  more;  Wea -ry  and  worn, too  faint  to  lift 

wea  -  ry     sin  -  ner,       Bro  -ken  in  heart,  and     sore,  Al  -  most  per  suad-ed    now  to  lift 

Chorus 


The  hitch    of    his     fa  -  ther's   door. 


Lift    now    the  latch,   my     boy,   my  boy,    And 


-^- 1 1— 


-JtJ. 


wait  outside    no     more;  There's  love  and  rest  for  thee,  my  boy,  With  in  thy  fa-ther's  door. 

£=±:  * 


*.  _p_ 


Copyright,  1894,  by  H.  L.  Gilmour.    Used  by  permission 
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*    0-T 


My  Father's  At  The  Helm 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

Joyfully 


St.  Mark  4  :  39 


Rev.  B.  F.  Campbell 


M 


-*>—+- 


£=* 


4-. 


*=fc 


1.  When     oft      up  -  on     life's  storm -y     wave,  The      rag  -  ing    tem-pest  I    must  brave: 

'2.  The     waves  may  dash,  the     winds  may  roar,  The  storm  may  like     a  del  -  uge    pour; 

15.  What     tho'    the  night    he      dark  and  drear,  No  star     in     sight  my  soul      to     eheer; 

4.  And      when     I       feel    tlie      Jor  -  dan    loss,   I'll  cry,  "praise  God,  I  fear     no      loss;" 


ili 


-m- — m- 


^» ._  i-ft —r-m — o — m — m.- 


t — r 


£ 


1 

I 

Yet 
Yet, 
To 


—I  — , 
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know  there's  One  my  bark     will  save,  '"My 

still        I       know  I'll  reach     the  shore,  "My 

praise    the     Lord,  I  will      not  fear,    "My 

heav  -  en         I  will  safe  -    ly  cross,  "My 


m 


*-r* 


Fa  -  ther's  at 

Fa  -  ther's  at 

Fa  -  ther's  at 

Fa  -  ther's  at 


:-Jb 


the 
the 
the 
the 


helm, 
helm, 
helm, 
helm. 


*=EEpEE| 


Chorus 
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No     wave      up    -    on      life's     storm-  y      crest,     My      bark     can 


>mm 


itzzztz 


i 


ver  -  whelm; 


a=FR* 
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J J -I 4-c--l 1 J 4 

* — ai — a — ^— F-* — ± — ± — fej 


rpi 


For       in       this    thought   I      sweet  -  ly       rest,    "My      Fa  -  ther's     at        the     helm." 

i  l  r         i  i  i 


I 
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I  Was  Poor  As  The  Poorest 


Mashaw 
4- 


__£ l*_Jv 


$&£i 


fcfc 


J.  Lincoln  Hall 


£e£3e*E|E§3 


was  poor 
was  poor 
was  poor 
was  poor 
was  poor 


as 
as 
as 

as 

as 


£ 


the  poor-est    out-cast  from  the  fold,    I    sank  by  the  way-side  with 
the  poor-est,  I  shrank  from  the  throng,  I     hid    in    the  darkness  that 
the  poor-est,    I  wan-dered  a- lone,    No  place  for    a  dwelling,  my 
the  poor-est,    he  came  from  the  sky    With  love  that  was  deathless  for 
the  poor-est    till  Je-sus  stoop'  d  low  And  wash  'd  all  my  sin-stains  the 

-0~  -0-   -0~-  -0-  -0- 


*-*: 
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V-Jg-fc 
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fe£ 
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r-4- 

— h     s  js — r- 
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rJ        JN        fe     1 4 

b  fe 
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IS 

fc 

4  -  0S~*    i 

-  lm\ 

— fh-g-   A. 
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V  v      d 

R   J 

« 
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~j      0  •    &    5 

\F 
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*«• 

^ r    m 

S 

m      m       m 

1/ 

J 
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; 

hun   - 

ger 

and  cold; 

But 

he  bade 

me    look  up -ward 

his    rich  -  es      be- hold; 

dwelt 

with 

me  long: 

But 

he  came 

like    the  morn-  ing 

with  sun -light  and  song 

pil    - 

low 

a    stone 

But 

I  heard 

some- one  whis-per, 

"My  child,  still    my  own," 

sin    - 

ners 

to    die; 

And 

he  bled 

there  on     Cal-v'ry 

my  heart  said, '  Tis    I ; " 

white- 

ness 

of  snow 

And 

so  that 

is     the    rea  -  son 

I     love    him,  you  know; 

I&       ^ 

— 0— — 

0-km 
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f      -       f    tt    . 

W>t?"u       hF— — 
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F~H 
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k- 
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£_^ — 1 

k 

k     £_[_  J 

the  wealth  of 
the  light  of 
the  peace  of 
the  love  in 
the  wealth  of 


the  world 
my  life 
my  heart 
my  soul 
the  world 


I     was  poor  as    the  poor-  est    out 


i^l^g 


i>- 


^m 


*~^ 


t=&—£~^\=tL3 


fe 


S± 


3=3= 
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cast  from  the  fold,  But    he  gave  me  great  treasures  of 


:t= 


k=£ 


^EZlkt 


£=^zzfc: 


sil  -  ver    and  gold,  And    a 


1=ti=g=ti 


J*1* — S— A 


^dSb 
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&i=£=3=3= 


^ 


acE£ 


jES 


-■0— 


<     0  T 

nan-sion  up  yon-der  that  nev  -  er  grows  old, For  the  wealth  of  the  world  is    Je  -  sus 
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Jesus  Promised  Me  A  Home 


H.  LUTTON 


Jno.  R.  Sweney 


*£ 


TS+\i    *^*=$ 


S^i=^:— at— t 


:3T: 


V     1/ 


f-|~TT-f 
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1.  There's  a  place       in      heav'n      pre  -  pared  for    me,  When  the    toils       of     this 

2.  In      my     Fa  -  ther's  home       are      mansions  bright,  Je  -    sus    says  it    and      I 

3.  Ma  -  ny    dear  ones  we  loved    are   be  -  fore  the  throve,  In      that  hap-  py,  hap  -  py 

4.  In     that  home       a  -    bove,        be   -    yond   the  skies,  Soon  from  sickness,  pain  and 


— m- — »• — h F 1 ?•* 

--f I 1 k 1   Sa^ \— 


^=q— 

3 

--=1            -s-qs(:=]       -£--■> -J      =^H^- 

— w — 

-4- 

Z=Z=F^\ 

life 
know 
home 
death 

are 
'tis 
on 
I'll 

o'er,     Where  the  saints,  robed  in  white,  shall  for  -    ev   - 
true;     There's  a    home         for         me,      in    that    land 
high;     I         shall    walk       with      them  thro'  the  streets 

be,       There  with    Je    -    sus    to    reign        for    -     ev   - 

& — »- — I— 1» ©- — » — N- ^^_Js. — ' 

# 

er 
of 
of 
er- 

-    It     J 

1 

be, 

light, 

gold, 

more, 

— * — : 

i 

-H 
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CHORUf 
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Sing-ing       prais   -   es      for  -  ev  -      er    -  more. 

Brother,     sis  -  ter,  there    is      one  for  you. 

I      shall  wear    a      star  -  ry    crown      by  <  and  by. 

Through     -    out        all       e  -    ter  -     ni     -  ty. 


Je  -  sus  promised    me      a 


home 


m 


ver  there,     Je  -  sus  promised  me      a  home      o  -  ver  there;     No  more 

a  .        -■»--       -9-       H -I —        H -I H —  -■>-  •     -#--       -S>-  -*- 

-- — r*?-T tr        . — rt far-  .     !-    .     Lj fcr P-r— t — i  [  p    .     [ 


j=: 


■i-?- 


sickness,    sor-row,  pain    or  death,  Je  -  sus  promised  me    a  home    o-  ver  there. 

f_     .     Bb- ar  -r-pa» fr F 
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The  Blood  Upon  The  Door 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

Slow,  and  with  great  expression 


Ex.  12  :  13,  14 


Geo.  C.  Hugg 


--fc — i- 


m^^m 


PUP 


s^*Ei 


*=** 


1.  When  the  Lorcfpass'd  o  -  ver  E  -  gypt,  There  was  weeping  ev  -  'ry-where,     For  the 

2.  We       are   in        a      land    of  dan- ger,  And  death  lurks  on  ev  - 'ry    hand,      But  that 

3.  Not     the  blood  of     lambs  or  cat  -  tie,  Sprinkled  o  -  ver  a  -    ny  part,        But  the 

.*.   .ft.  _•__  -pl   -m-  -m-  K  Is 


iffr^ 


u—r—v- 


'       •    I 


an  -  gel  smote  the  first-born  Of  each  fam'  -  ly  dwelling  there,  But  some  hous- es 
soul  has  per  -  feet  safe  -  ty,  Who  o  -  beys  the  Lord's  command,  For  se  -  cure  in 
blood  of     Christ  the  Sav-iour      Can     re- deem    a       hu-  man  heart, Then  when  death  these 

-ft.      _ft_      ft.        ft. 

">       ft         &      t'~-         a?        ft        &     "    -ft  -       I  -U  ft   ^-Ift ft —  I fc-H 


S — »- — tU — ft" — « — ft-^-  -S:— i — i — p — tt — t- 
F=£T-Eft=--_z:£r--z=bfr_z= *= fc=*=±M=p 

I  1/     I        >  > 


-b-b 1 IS IS ,w — , — I 1— 1 ■ ! 1 — I IS- 


he    pass'd  o  -  ver,      As      his  word  had  said    be  -  fore,      And  death  en-  tered  not     the 
God's  pa- vil  -  ion,      lie     can  watch  life's  breakers  roar,     For    God's  an-  gels  guard  that 
ties  shall  sev  -  er,       And  we    walk    on  earth  no    more,    We     may  live  wilh  Christ  for- 


m& 


■0--  -m-  -^ 


^m 


-n- 


Uft ft — ft ft— U ft Uft ft ft <&  -L 


(£> ft- 


Chorus 


— J^a!-—  ^  —  *— ft — t-c_S_— il-pfy1-^ — S-* — ft11*— at"-*:-  S~ 

jf  -^     i  i  -*-  -*-• 

por  -  tals,  Where  the  blood  was  on    the  door.  ^ 

dwelling,  Where  the  blood  is    on    the  door,  j-   Pre-cious  blood  up-  on    the  door,   Sav- ing 

ev  -  er,     If  his  blood  is     on    the  door.  J 


Ifc^gr* ft — ft-*3-  -ft ft— ft ft-H I ft---|— ft ft — ft ft   I ft — ft-^-Hft— jft— 


blood  up-  on  the  door,    O    my  soul  there  is  no  danger,  When  the  blood  is    on  the  door. 

.ft.,  .ft.  .ft.  .ft,  _ft_  .ft.,  .ft.     .ft.    .ft.  .ft.        |S 
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Hallelujah,  I'll  Be  There 


Rev.  B.  F.  Campbell 


Wm.  J.  Kirk  pat 


-p- 

On     that  morn 

What  a  joy 

O       the  bless 

Let     ns  still 


ing 
ful 
ed, 
re  ■ 


f — L.-m 0. * -j^. — I 


bright  and      fair,     When  we 
time   'twill       be        When  we 
bliss  -  ful    thought,  Sin      shall 
ech  -     o  "Come,"  Send    the 
jp.  .  Jf/L 


reach 
meet 
nev  ■ 
word 

-*- 


that 
in 
er 
to 


heav'n 
sweet 
en    - 
near 

jfL. 


-ly 
ac 
ter 

and 


P  -m *■- 


shore, 
-  cord, 
there; 
far; 

_  o  » 


^_ 

Wre    shall 
Our      en  ■ 
By       his 
Je  -    sus 


zqE=q: 


«— p- <©-- — «  — *— F-5 — 5 — « — ^— \~GK--- 1 


see      our       Sav  -  iour  there,  We 

rap  -  tured  souls      set  free  In         the 

pre  -  cious  blood  we're  bought,  Crowns  of 

waits       to       lead      you  home,  He       will 

H H— F+ P J; 


shall  praise  him  ev 
pres  -  enee  of 
glo  -    ry        we 

be       your  guid 


er  -  more, 
the  Lord, 
shall  wear, 
ing     star. 


^— j^^szzqs 


Prr 1— ^ 


3=* 


•z?-~- 


ZEEETEZEEZr-sEiqwiqvEIKEqEEEZjSE:^: 


land where  all    is    fair;  Where  our  voic-es  we  shall  raise  In    e 

land  where  all  is  fair,  in      the  land  where  all  is  fair: 


:£zz:£ztt      ^ 


^•^    0  V  £  V  g  I 


i§ 


_4S N-- ^ h~A S ^c-£ ft— t. — S— * _m Vr — , ,_„ 

5         i    >  t  r 

ter  -  nal  songs  of  praise,Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jah,  I'll     be     there 

I'll    be  there. 


:t2EEE^EE^ZEE^=t 
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I'm  A  Pilgrim 


Mary  S.  B.  Dana 


J.  Lincoln  Hall 


i^ 
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:zjV 
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8T     ^-^P'-Sr-^t^ 


1.  I'm       a     pil  -  grim,     and    I'm      a    stran  -  ger; 

2.  Of      that  cit    -    y,        to    which    I     jour  -  ney; 

3.  There  the  sun  -  beams  are      ev  -  er    shin  -  ing, 


mil'  C  E^nH-fr 


I  can  tar  -  ry,  1  can 
My  Re  -  deem-er,  my  Re  • 
0       my  long-  ing  heart,  my 

• — F 


£=B=£: 


£ 


6 


tr=f 


:*=*: 


tar  -  ry      but      a  night!  Do      not  de  -  tain     me, 

decm-er,      is      the  light;    There  is  no    sor  -  row, 

long  -  ing  heart    is  there;   Here    in  this  coun  -  try, 

+■  -r-  :r  *  ^    *-  •*-  «-  * 


for 
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I 


am  go  -  ing 
nor  a  -  ny  sigh  -  ing, 
so    dark  and  drear  -  y, 


lark   and 
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Chorus 

I'm  a    pil    -  grim, 


and  I'm  a 


— i^ r«r 1 1 — ■ 


IEH 


i 


3iW 
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To  where  the  fountains  are  ev  -  er    flow-  ing.  ) 

Nor  a-  ny  tears  there,  nor  an  -  y      dy-ing.  V  I'm  a   pil-grim,  I'm  a   pil- grim,  and  a 

I     long  have  wander'  d  for-lorn  and  wea-  ry.  ) 

>  -     -  -     -     -      N    >_M. 


w-rr^r 


1/    V    >    > 


stran  -  ger; 


P 


v  k  k  >  k 

I    can  tar -ry,  I    can  tar -ry  but    anight; 

_  ». It ». K k I 


:*=* 


I'm  a 


T& 
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Z>  £  k  y  y  C  * 

stranger,  and  a  strang«r; 

_    m   m   P 


-eh-r 


^   ^ 
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tar  -  ry, 


tar  -  ry, 


W^-g 


SEt; 


EE 


V    V   W    V    <*   ¥ 


grim,  and  I'm  a  stran-  ger 


:t«=tE 


tar  -  ry  hut    a  night;  I'm    a 


JEZJC 


rt^ 


^  >  k  k  > 

I  can  tar-ry,  I  can  tarry  but  a  night ! 


tarry  but  a  night. 
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The  Patchwork  Quilt 


E.  E.  Hewitt 

Solo  or  Duet 


Jno.  R  Sweney 


3 


1.  He       was  wound-ed  in      the  ar    -    my,     As       was  oft      the      sol  -  dier's     lot, 

2.  He     could    see      the  morn-  ing  -  glo  -  ries      Climbing  all        a  -  bout     the       door, 

3.  But      one     day,    his  gaze    was  fas  -  ten'd  On       the  cov-'ring  nurse  had    spread; 

4.  "Moth-er     made  that  quilt,     I  know     it!      No       one  else    those  lines   could  trace;' 


m 


m 


hi 


And  he        lay     with  -  out        a       mur  -  mur  On        the  hard    and      nar  -  row      cot. 

And  the  pleas  -  ant      sun  -  light  fall  -  ing  On        the  ti    -     dy       cot  -  tage      floor: 

Just  a  home-made  quilt     of      patch- work,  Sim  -  pie  blocks   of  white  and      red. 

And  he  al  -  most     felt      her     kiss  -    es,  And     her  ten  -  der,  fond    cm  -  brace. 


lialgli 


tr     -*-.  -i-    -j-" 


3==4=t 


fc=*- 
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^^w-^-^r 


111 


But  -     he  thought  with     ten  -  der  long  -  ing     Of         his  moth  -  er,    night    and    day, 

He       could    see      the    group  that  gath  -  er'd  'Bound  the  cheer  -  y       eve  -  ning   light, 

There  were    vers  -  es        on      the  mus  -  lin,    Scrip-  ture  vers  -  es,  strange  -  ly    sweet; 

"O      those  words  from  moth- er's  Bi     -  ble,    Fill      my  heart    with  heav'n-  ly      joy; 

I 


* 
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And 
Hear 

And 
'Come 

he 
his 
the 

to 
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wan  -  der'< 
fa  -  ther 
words    and 
me,'      I 

1 
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in  the 
read  the 
well-known 

see       it 

1     " 

dream-land, 
Bi  -    ble, 
writ  -  ing 
writ  -  ten, 
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i 1—: 

-2- 

To 

Ask 

Fas 

Sav 

his 
-ing 
-  ter 

iour 

home 
God 

made 
take 

— m — 

& 

so 
to 
his 
the 

far 

bless 
puis 

sol 

a  - 

the 

-  es 

-  dier 

way. 
night, 
beat, 
boy." 
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C.  D.  Martin 


God  Will  Take  Care  Of  You 

Dedicated  to  my  wife,  Mrs.  John  A.  Davis 


W.  S.  Martin 
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±=8: 


—i— 
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1.  Be      not     dis  -  may' d  what  -  e'er  be  -  tide,  God  will    take  care  of  you 

2.  Thro'  days  of      toil       when  heart  doth  fail,  God  will    take  care  of  you 

3.  All     you  may    need      he       will  pro -vide,  God  will    take  care  of  you: 

4.  No     mat  -  ter     what     may      be  the    test,  God  will    take  care  of  you 


; «L_j_*._,_. 
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Be  -  neath    his  wings      of  love  a  -  bide,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

When  dan  -  gers  fierce  your  path  as  -  sail,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Noth  -  ing     you      ask  will  be  de  -  nied,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Lean,  wea  -  ry  one,  up   -  on  his  breast,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 


fc 


Chorus 
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God        will       take     care        of      you,      Thro'    ev  -  'ry      day,       O'er     all       the     way, 

-  Is        K        K  IS        I 
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He 


will     take      care       of      you,      God    will     take    care       of  you 

take       care       of    you. 
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The  Lord  Is  My  Shepherd 


James  Montgomery 

Effective  as  a  Solo,  Duet,  or  Quartet 

z=zz=t=3=? l-qrrj: 


T.   KOSCHAT 
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Lord      is  my 

2.  Thro'  the  val  -    ley  and 

3.  In     the    midst     of  af 

4.  Let  good  -  ness  and 


Shep  -  herd ;  no  want      shall  I 

shad  -  o\v  of  death    though  I 

flic  -    tion  my        ta    -     hie  is 

mer  -  cy,  my  houn  -    ti  ful 


know, 
stray, 
spread 
God! 
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He 

feed 

in     green     pas  - 

tures, 

safe 

fold  -  ed 
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rest. 

lead  -  eth 

my 

thou 
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dian 

no 
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fear. 
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cup      run  - 

neth 

o'er  ; 

With 

per  -  fume 
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low    my      steps 

till 

I 

meet    thee 
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bove. 

I 

seek,     by 

the 
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soul  where  the 
fend  me,  thy 
oil  thou  a  - 
path  which  my 
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staff  be 
noint-  est 
fore  -  fa  - 
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my 
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flow, 
stay, 
head; 
trod 
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He     -     stores     me    when  wand' ring,  re - 

No  harm     can      be  -  fall     with  my 

O  what    shall     I  ask       of  thy 

Thro'  the  land    of     their  so  -  journ,  thy 


-F--P- 


£  — £- 


s 


I     I 


:q: 


— 1- 


:H=q: 


I 

deems  when  op  -  prest. 
Com  -  fort  -  er       near, 
prov  -   i  -  dence  more  ? 
king  -  dom  of        love. 
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Ee     -     stores  me  when  wand' ring,    re  ■ 

No  harm  can    be  -  fall    with    my 

O  what  shall    I  ask      of      thy 

Thro'  the  land  of    their  so  -  journ,  thy 
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Yonder  City 


Rev.  D.  Y.  Stephens 


*-r--l- 


Rev.  B.  F.  Campbell 


the  shores   of      time; 

iour  reigns   su  -  prenie; 

for      ev  -  'ry      one; 

is    say  -  ing  "come 


* 

Oft        I       see    those  heav'nly  mansions 
With  the    ran-  som'd  ones   in     glo  -  ry 
Who    is    sav'd      bjr  free    sal  -  va  -  tion 
Un  -   to      me,       ye   heav-  y       la  -  den, 
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Rise     in      maj  -    es  -  ty     sub  -  lime,  Long -ing  - 
Who  have  cross'd  death' s  mystic  stream :  How    I 
Thro'  the  blood     of  God's  dear  Son;  Lov  -  ing  - 
Come  to      me,      no    Ion  -  ger  roam;  While  the 
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I  gaze  up  -  on  them,  And  their  gold- en  glo  -  ry  see,  When  we' ve  done  with  earthly 
to  see  the  Sav-iour  And  his  glo  -  ry  there  be  -  hold,  For  not  half  sal-va-tion' 
I  long  to  greet  them,  When  the  storms  of  life  are  o'er,  An-chor'd  safe  -  ly  in  the 
of  mer-cy's     o  -  pen,  En  -  ter      in   and  be  made  whole,  Let    the   waves   of    my   sal 

I  ly     ^     r       l* 
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Chorus 


tri  -  als,  There  is    one      for  you  and  me. 
sto  -  ry,  To       us    mor  -  tals  lias  been  told, 
ha  -  ven  Where  the  tempests  rage  no  more, 
va  -  tion  Flow  com-plete  -  ly  o'er  thy  soul. 

-,  \—. 


Yonder   cit  -  y  !     Yon-der  cit  -  y  !     Oft    to 
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A  .  iw         w    -       K    s    l       l>    is    S    'i    I  Is    s     *    , 
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tard 
thee      I    lift  mine  eyes;  And  I    see    by  faith  those  mansions  On  the  hills    of    Par  -  a  -  dise. 
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Jesus  Leads 


"And  when  he  putteth  forth  his  own  sheep,  he  goeth  before  them,  and  the  sheep  follow  him: 
for  they  know  his  voice."— John  10:  4 
John  R.  Clements  Jno.  R.  Kwen 

Andante.      Effective  as  a  Duet 


EY 


Dai  -  ]y     finds       us      pas  -  tures  new, 
Till     we    reach     yon    blest     a  -  hod' 


Thro'  the  war 


ings     and    the     strife 

Is      r>      F* 


IX     X     ' 

Je  -  sus     leads, Je 

Je  -  sus     leads, Je 

Je  -  sus     leads, Je 

Je  -  sus  leads, 


P  P 
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sus     leads  ; 

sus     leads  ; 

sus     leads  ; 

Je  -  sus  leads : 
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If  thick  mists  are    o'er   the  way,  Or      the    flock  'mid  dan- ger    feeds, 

All  the    way,  be  -  fore,  he's  trod,  And    he     now  the  flock  pre  -  cedes, 

When  we  reach  the   Jordan's  tide,  Where  life's  bound  -  'ry-line   re  -  cedes, 

If  thick  mists         are  o'er  the  way,  Or  the  flock         'mid  danger  feeds, 


tx-tx-r- 


-tx-bx-bx- 


!z|£=Epzpcprz| 


* — fc — ^. 


•itard 


I 

watch    them  lest  they     stray, 

to         the    folds   of         God 

spread    the  waves    a    -     side, 


Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 


fa. 
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ix  ix  r 

leads, Je  -  sus 

leads, Je  -  sus 

leads, Je  -  sus 

Je  -  sus  leads, 
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leads, 
leads, 
leads. 
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Holy,  Holy,  Is  What  The  Angels  Sins: 


Eev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney 


gEEgE3E 


is- 


1.  There     is       sing  -  ing      up       m 

2.  But         I        liear      an  -  oth  -  er 

3.  Then  the       au  -  gels    stand    and 

4.  So,  al  -  though   I'm    not      an 
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heav  -  en      such     as 
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an  -  them,  blend-  ing 
list  -  en,  for  they 
an  -  gel,     yet        I 


we     have     nev  -  er    known, 
voic  -  es     clear    and  strong, 
can  -  not     join    that   song, 
know    that      o  -    ver    there 
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Where  the        an  -  gels  sing     the     prais  -  es 

"Un  -    to        him    who  hath     re  -  deem'd  us 

Like      the     sound    of  ma  -    ny       wa  -  ters, 

I            will      join      a  bless  -  ed       cho  -  rus 
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of  the 

and  hath 

by  that 

that  the 
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Lamb    up  -    on      the    throne; 
bought  us,"     is       the     song; 

hap  -  py,  blood-wash' d  throng; 

an  -  gels     can  -  not     share;  • 
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Their 

sweet 

harps  are 

ev  -    er 

tune  -  ful 

and 

their 

voic  -  es 

id  - 

wavs    clear, 

We 

have 

come  thro' 

trib  -    u    - 

la  -  tions 

to 

this 

land      so 

fair 

and    bright, 

For 

they 

sing       a  - 

bout    great 

tri  -  als, 

bat  - 

ties 

fought  and 

vie  - 

t'ries    won, 
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will 

sing       a  - 
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Sav  -  iour 

who 

up  - 

on     dark 
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Oh,       that      we    might     be     more    like  them    while    we  serve  the     Mas  -  ter     here. 

In         the     fount  -  ain    free  -  ly       flow  -  ing      he     hath  made  our     gar-  ments  white. 

And     they    praise  their  great  Re-  deem  -  er      who   hath  said  to   them,  "well  done." 

Free  -  ly       par  -  don'd  my    trans  -  gres -sions,  died      to  set         a       sin  -  ner     free. 


I       ex  -  pect     to 

i*    h    *    r> 
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Holy,  Holy,  Is  What  the  Angels  Sing— Concluded 
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help  them  make  the  courts  of  heav-en    ring;  But  when  I     sing     re-  derap-  tion's  sto  -  ry 
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they  will  fold  their  wings,  For  an  -  gels  nev  •  er     felt  the  joys  that  our  sal-  va-  tion  brings. 
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0  Thou,  In  Whose  Presence 


Joseph  Swain 


My  mother's  favorite  hymn. — B.  F.  C. 


Tune — "Meditation  ' 
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1.  O        thou     in  whose  pres  -  ence  my  soul  takes  de  light, On  whom  in    af  -  flic  -tion    I    call, 

2.  Where  dost  thou, dear  Shepherd,  re- sort  with  thy  sheep, To  feed  them  in  pas-tures  of  love? 

3.  O        why  should  I     wan  -  der   an     a  -  lien  from  thee,  Or    cry      in    the  des  -  ert    for  bread? 

4.  Ye     daugh- ters   of     Zi  -     on,  de-  clare, have  you  seen  The  star  that  on    Is  -  ra  -  el  shone? 
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My  com  -fort  by  day,   and  my  song    in  the  night,  My         hope,  my  sal  -  va  -  tion,  my  all  ! 
Say, why     in    the  val  -  ley  of  death  should  I  weep,  Or  a  -  lone     in  this  wil- der  ness  rove? 
Thy  foes  will  re- joice  when  my  sor-rowsthey  see,     And       smile   at  the  tears    I  have  shed. 
Say,   if       in  your  tents  my  Be  -  lov  -  ed  has  been,   And     where  with  his  flocks  he    is   gone. 
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5  He  looks  !  and  ten  thousands  of  angels  rejoice, 
And  myriads  wait  for  his  word  ; 
He  speaks!  and  eternity,  filled  with  his  voice, 
Re-echoes  the  praise  of  the  Lord. 


6  Dear  Shepherd,  I  hear,  and  will  follow  thy  call; 
I  know  the  sweet  sound  of  thy  voice  ; 
Restore  and  defend  me,  for  thou  art  my  all, 
And  in  thee  I  will  ever  rejoice. 
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Just  One  Touch 


Birdie  Bell 

Solo.   Slow,  with  expression 


J.  Howard  Entwisle 
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1.  Just  one  touch    as   he  moves  a  -  long,  Push'd  and  press' d  by  the  jost-ling  throng, 

2.  Just  one  touch   and  he  makes  me  whole,  Speaks  sweet  peace  to  my  sin  -  sick  soul, 

3.  Just  one  touch !  and  the  work    is   done,  I        am    saved  by    the  bless -ed    Son, 

4.  Just  one  touch!  and  he    turns  to     me,   0       the    love    in     his  eyes     I      see! 

5.  Just  one  touch !   by  his  might-y  pow'r,  He      can    heal  thee  this  ver  -  y     hour, 
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Just  one  touch  and  the  weak 
At      his  feet      all    my    bur  - 
I        will  sing  while  the      a  - 
I         am    his      for    he    heart 
Thou  canst  hear  tho'  the    tern  ■ 

was  strong, 
dens    roll,— 
ges     run, 
my     plea, 
•pests  low'r, 

Cured 
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Cured 
Cured 

by  the  Heal- 
by  the  Heal 
by  the  Heal 
by  the  Heal 
by  the  Heal 
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vine, 
vine, 
vine, 
vine, 
vine. 
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Just  one  touch    as      he     pass  -  es      by,    He    will    list      to      the  faint -est    cry, 
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Come  and  be  saved  while  the  Lord  is  nigh,  Christ  is    the  Heal  -  er     di  -  vine. 

;  S  di  -  vine. 
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Jesus  Of  Nazareth  Passeth  By 


Emma  Campbell 
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Theo.  E.  Perkins 


1.  What  means  this   ea  -  ger, 

2.  Who 

3.  Je     - 

4.  A      - 


.fit*! 


anx-ious  throng  Which  moves  with  bus  -  y  haste  a  -  long- 
this  Je  -  sus?  why  should  he  The  eit  -  y  move  so  might -i  -  ly  ? 
tis  he  who  once  be  -  low  Man's  path-way  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe; 
he  comes  !  from  place  to    place  His       ho  -  ly    foot  -  prints    we      can  trace 
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won-drous  gath' rings 
pass-  ing  stran-ger, 
bur-den' d  ones,  wher 
paus  -  eth    at      our 


day      by    day?  What  means  this  strange  com-  mo-  tion 

lias      he    skill  To 
•  e'er      he  came,  Brou 
thresh -old  —  nay,  He 
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move    the  mul  -    ti  - 
dit  out  their  sick,     and 
en  -  ters — con  -  de  - 


tude  at 
deaf,  and 
scends  to 
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pray? 
will  ? 
lame, 
stay. 
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In  ac- cents  hush'd  the  throng  re  -  ply 

A  -  gain  the  stir  -  ring  notes  re  -  ply 
The  blind  re-joic'd  to  hear  the  cry 
Shall     we     not   glad  -  ly      raise     the    cry 


Je  -  sus  of 

Je  -  sus  of 

Je  -  sus  of 

Je  -  sus  of 


JNaz  -  a 
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pass  -  eth 
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pass  -  eth 
pass  -  eth 
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ac- cents  hush'd  the  thron< 
gain    the  stir  -  ring    notes 
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5  Ho  !  all  ye  heavy-laden,  come  ! 

Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest  and  home, 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face, 
Return,  accept  his  proffered  grace, 
Ye  tempted  ones,  there's  rescue  nigh, 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 


6  But  if  you  still  this  c:dl  refuse, 
And  all  his  wondrous  love  abuse, 
Soon  will  he  sr  dlv  from  you  turn, 
Your  bitter  prayer  for  pardon  spurn. 
"Too  late  !  too* late  !  "  will  be  the  cry- 
Jesus  of  Nazareth  has  passed  6y." 
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The  Hallowed  Spot 


Rev.  Wm.  Hunter,  D.  D 

Effective  as  a  Solo 
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Old  Melody 
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1.  There    is       a      spot 

2.  Hard  was     my     toil 

3.  Sink-ing     and  pant  - 

4.  O  sa  -  cred  hour  ! 
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-&-  . 
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to  me  more  dear     Than    na  -  tive    vale  or    mountain; 

to  reach  the  shore,   Long  toss'd  up  -  on  the      o  -  cean; 

ing      as      for  breath,  I         knew  not    help  was  near    me; 

O  hallowed  spot !    Where  love  di  -'  vine  first  found  me; 


A       spot     for  which 
A  -  hove    me    was 
And  cried,  "0    save 
Wher-ev  -  er     falls 


§ 
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af  -  fec-tion's  tear  Spnn 
the  thun-der's  roar,  Be 
me  Lord  from  death,  Im 
my     dis  -  tant    lot,     My 


gs  grateful    from       its  fount- ain. 
neath  the  wave's  com-  mo-tion; 
mor  -  tal     Je     -     sus,  hear  me;" 
heart  shall  lin    -     ger  'round  thee; 


I     I     I     I      I     '     I  I      I     r  I     I 
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:Ti3      not  where  kin  -  dred  souls    a  -  bound,  Tho' 
Dark  -  ly      the     pall       of     night  was  thrown  A  - 
Then  quick  as  thought    I       felt     him  mine,   My 
And    when  from  earth      I       rise      to     soar      Up 


that     is       al  -  most  heav  -  en, 

round  me,  faint  with    ter  -  ror; 

Sav-  iour  stood  be  -  fore    me; 

to      my    home  in     heav -en; 


g^E 


*=* 


-O- 


¥=*-- 


■&--*! 


But 
In 
I 
Dow 

I 


where    I      first       my     Sav 

that  dark  hour     how    did     my  groan 

saw     his  bright- ness  'round  me  shine, 

n   will      I      cast      mv     eves  once  more, 


EfSfc: 
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And    felt    my     sins       for  ■ 
As  -  cend  for    years      of 
And  shout-ed,  "  glo  -    ry  ! 
"Where  I     was     first       for  - 
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glo 
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God  Be  With  You 


J.  E.  Rankin 


W.  G.  Tomer 


God 
God 
God 
God 


be  with  you 
be  with  you 
be  with  you 
be  with  you 


ti 
till 
till 
till 


meet 
meet 
meet 
meet 


gain, 
gain, 

gain, 
gain, 


m 
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By  his  coun-sels  guide,  up 
'Neath  his  wings  pro-tect-ing, 
When  life's  per-ils  thick  con 
Keep  love's  banner  float-  ing 

.m-  -•-    «-    *-  -*- 


-hold 

you 

hide 

you 

found 

vou 

o'er 

you 
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you  till 


With    liis  sheep  se  -  cure  -  ly  fold     you,  God  be  witl 

Dai  -    ly   man  -  na    still    pro-vide    you,  God  be  with  you  ti 

Put       his  arms  un  -  fail- ing 'round  you,  God  be  with  you  ti 

Smitedenth's  threat' ning  wave  before  you,  God  be  with  you  ti 


we   meet  a  -  gain. 

we   meet  a  -  gain, 

we   meet  a  -  gain, 

we   meet  a  -  gain. 


a 
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Chorus 


till 
till 


we       meet, . . . 

we     meet,     till    we    meet, 


God      be     with  you     till     we    meet       a  -     gain. 
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Does  Jesus  Care  ? 


J.  Lincoln  Hall 


Rev.  Frank  E.  Graeff 

Effective  as  a  Solo 


rJSr^r^: 


1.  Does  Je  -  sus  care 

2.  Does  Je  -  sus  care 

3.  Does  Je  -  sus  care 

4.  Does  Je  -  sus  care 

-m- 


whenmy  heart  is  pain'd  Too       deep  -  ly     for  mirth  or 
when  my  way    is    dark    With  a  name    -     less  dread  and 
when  I've  tried  and  fail'd  To  re  -  sist  some  temp-ta  -  tion 
when  I've  said  "good-bye"  To  the  dear-  est     on  earth    to 


song; 
fear? 
strong; 
me, 


I 
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As  the  bur-dens  press,  And  the  cares  dis-tress,  And  the  way  grows  wea- ry  and  long? 
As  the  day-light  fades  In  -  to  deep  night  shades,  Does  he  care  e-noughto  be  near? 
When  for  my  deep  grief  There  is  no  re  -  lief,  Tho' my  tears  flow  all  the  nightlong? 
And  my  sad  heart  aches  Till    it  near-ly  breaks — Is       it   aught  to  him?  Does  he      see? 


MH?-t — I 1 — H 


Chorus 


-m — m 
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O      yes,     he  cares;     I     know     he  cares,     His  heart    is  touch' d  with  my     grief;     S* 

m — rm- m — m m— ri * — »— r* *— H* * — r — r* \—&~i 


ad  libitum 


iw      w      i  r       fc  fc       w  ritard 
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i  v  -  *  i   j-r 

When  the  days  are  wea  -  ry,  The  long  nights  dreary,     I    know  my   Sav-iour     cares. 

he  cares. 
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He  Died  Of  A  Broken  Heart 


T.  D. 

Effective  as  a  Solo 
A     u  ,                         ,.        1             to      to      .         1 

1 
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Thomas 
Arranged  by  \V 

III             III 

Dknnis 
.  J.  K. 
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1.   Have  you  heard    the         sto     - 

ry 

of 

the  cross,   Where  Je  -  sus    bled 

and  died, 

2.   Have  you  heard  how  they  plac'd 

the 

crown 

of   thorns  Up    -     on      his     love 

-  ly    brow, 

3.   Have  you  heard  that  lie  sav'd 

the 

dy  - 

ing  thief,   When  hang- ing      on 

the    tree, 

4.    Have  you  heard  that  he   look'd 

to 

heav'n  and  said, '"Tis     finish'd," — all 

for   thee  ? 
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When  your  debt  was  paid  by  his  pre  -  cious  blood  That  gush'd  from  his  wounded 
When  he  pray'd,  "for-give  them,  O  for-  give,  They  know  not  what  they 
Who  look'd  with  pit  -  y  -  ing    eyes     and     said,  "Dear     Lord,     re-  mem  -  ber 

Have    you    ev  -    er     said,       "I     thank  thee,  Lord,     For      giving  thy     life      for 

*       h  ~  J  I  ^ 

JL th t__th_4=:-H — t ur^ — |___tt__|__-r_tp- 


side, 
do?" 
me?" 
me?" 
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I      i 


~l -1- 


K-m- 


r 


He     died     of    a         bro  -  ken  heart    for     thee,     He    died    of      a       bro  -  ken     heart; 
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O     won  -  drous  love  !      it      was 
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for      thee,      He    died      of 


toj 

bro  -  ken  heart. 
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Not  One  Forgotten 


"Not  one  of  them  is  forgotten  before  God."— Luke  12  :  6 

E.  E.  Hewitt  H.  L.  Gilmour 

Effective  as  a  Solo  \ 

1.  There's  a     word      of      ten-  der    beau-ty  In      the     say  -  ings     of  our     Lord, 

2.  Tlio'     I'm    least      of      all      his     chil-  dren,       So       un  -  wor  -  thy      of  his      love, 

3.  O  the    wound-  ed    hands  of       Je  -  sus        All     the  springs  of      life  con  -  trol, 


@&e§ 


^:* 


:£_tt 


ten  *= -fcxij 
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How  it  stirs  the  heart  to  mu  -  sic,  Wak  -  ing  grat 
Yet,  for  me,  there's  kind  re-  mem-brance  In  the  Fa  - 
Is        there     a     -     ny      ill       can  harm    me    While  his    blood 


i  -  tude's  sweet  chord; 
ther-heart     a  -    bove; 
is       on       my      soul  ? 


For      it 
He      will 
Let      me, 


tells 
ev 
like 


me  that 
er  save 
the     lit  - 


'Our  Fa  -  ther,"  From  his  throne  of 
and  keep  me,  He  will  guide  me 
tie    spar  -  row 


Trust  him  where      I 


roy  -    al 
on       the 
can  -  not 


Chorus — In      my 


Lr- 


:ct=:t=t==t-F^ 


to 


Fa  -  ther' s  bless- ed     keep- ing         I 


am     hap  -  py, 


safe,    and 


might, 
way : 

see, 


-I 

free; 


-^— -N- 


D.  S.  Chorus 


?mmmmmmm?m$m^mw=ti 


Mp=5 


Bends  to 
For  my 
In         the 


note  a  fall  -  ing  spar  -  row,  For 
Sav  -  iour  gen  -  tly  whis-  pers,  "Are 
sun  -  shine  and     the    shad-ow,      Sing 


'tis  pre 
you  not 
ins  u  he 


cious    in       his    sight, 
much  more  than  they?" 
will    care     for     me." 


-p-  -m- 


-9—& &- 

While  his 
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eye         is       on      the     spar  -  row 
Copyright,  1893,  by  H.  L.  Gilmour. 
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for  -  got  -  ten     be. 


Some  Sweet  Morn 


Rev,  A.  B.  SlMPsott,  t).  D 

*3= 


Geo.  C.  Bobbins 


1.  Some  sweet  morn 
9.  Borne  sweet  day 

3.  Some  sweet  hour 

4.  Some  sweet  day 

5.  Some  sweet  morn 


1.  Some  sweet  morn 


the  day  will  bre;ik, 

the  end  will  come 

our  mor-  tal  frame 

our  tongue  shall  tell 

we'll  see  his    face, 


Nev-  er  -  more 
To    our    part 
Shall  his  glo 
All    the    sto 
And  we    shall 


-6»- 

to  sink  in  night, 
ing  and  our  pain, 
rious  im-  age  wear, 
ry  of  his  love, 
be     sat-  is  -  tied. 


the     day  will  break, 


Never- more  to    sink  in  night, 


l^H 


Some  sweet  morn 
Some  sweet  day 
Some  sweet  hour 
Some  sweet  day 
Some  sweet  day 


we  shall  a 
we'll  all  go 


wake 

home, 

our  worthless  name 

our  song  shall  swell 

in    his  em  -  brace 


'Mid  the  ev 
Nev-  er-  more 
All    his  maj 
Loud  and  sweet 
We  shall  ev 


Some  sweet  morn 


we    shall  a-wake 


er-  last-  ing  light, 
to  part  a  -  gain. 
es  -  ty  shall  share. 
as  songs  a  -  bove. 
er-  more  a  -  bide. 
'Mid  the  ev       -       -       er  -  last- ing  light, 

J- 


Refrain  ^ 

We    are  wait- ing    for  "the  turn-ing     of     the     morn    -     ing,"  We     are 

morn-ing,    of     the  morning," 


■9-h— 4— w — m 1 1 1 1 h 1 i *~  F^ — m — y-r-y— » — * — W fr_ J 


V    V 


watch-ing  for    the  breaking    of      the    dawn;  Morn  of    morns,  oh, 

of     the  dawn ;  Morn    of    morns 


haste  thy  glad  ap  -  pear  -  ing  !  Day  of  days,  speed  on,  speed  on,  speed  on  ! 

ap  -  pearing,  glad  appearing  !  Day      of  days,  speed  on, 

Copyright,  1909,  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins.    Words  Copyright  by  A,  B.  Simpson.    Used  by  permission 
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H.  BoNAE, 

Solo 


I  Was  A  Wandering  Sheep 


Lebanon 


-m-      -m-        -m-     -0-        }.  >-•        -0- 


J.  ZUNDEL 


l.  I 


iEiE*3ES£l: 


r   * 

was           a       wan  -  d'ring  sheep,  I  did  not  love  the  fold; 

2.  The  Shep  -  herd  sought     his  sheep,  The  Fa    -  ther  sought  his  child, 

3.  Je  -    sus        my     Shep  -  herd  is,  'Twas  he  that  lov'd  my  soul, 

4.  I         was          a      wan  -  d'ring  sheep,  I  would  not       be  con  -  troll' d  ; 


IM'!  E£ 

_f.^_ 

-«-Fr-^£zF£= 

-0-     -0- 

— a — b- — 

"N^EI 

— V 1 
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I  did       not    love     my  Shep-herd's  voice,  I        would     not    be  con  -  troll'd. 

They  fol  -  low'd  me     o'er  vale     and    h^ll,    O'er    des  -    erts  waste  and  wild : 

'Twas  he       that  wash'd  me        in         his    blood,  'Twas  he       that  made  me  whole  ; 

But  now        I      love     the  Shep-herd's  voice,   I         love,       I      love  the  fold ; 


j£i__^_^-_£-_. 


-0-  -0-      -h— •        #- 


:t:=n=!==t=t=r--p^zizf=| 

t    t — t? — r — >-t-~— tJ 


ME 


±=: 


:£=:=£ 


*q=t=d 


isl 


I  was  a        way  -  ward  child, 

They  found  me       nigh       to  death, 

'Twas  he  that  sought    the  lost, 

I  was  a        way  -  ward  child, 


*=te 


1~ 


!=£ 


I  did         not       love       my  home; 

Fam  -  ish'd       and     faint,      and  lone ; 

That     found      the      wan  -  d'ring  sheep, 

I  once       pre  -  ferr'd       to  roam  ; 

pea, 

-m~      -m~        -0-      -0-  4     ■  ^_ 
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I            did       not    love      my  Fa  -  ther's  voice;  I  lov'd  a  -   far         to  roam. 

They  bound     me    with     the  bands     of      love;  They  sav'd  the   wan  -  d'ring  one. 

'Twas     he      that  brought  me       to         the     fold,  'Tis  he  that  still  doth  keep. 

But       now       I      love      my  Fa  -  ther's  voice,  I  love,  I      love       his  home. 

h  ■#- 
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Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  For  Jesus 


George  Duffield 


Adam  Geibel 


Je  -  sus,  Ye    sol-diers  of    the  cross; 
Je  -  sus,  The  trumpet  call    o  -  bey, 
Je  -  sus,  Stand  in  his*  strength  a-lone; 
Je  -  sus,  The  strife  will  not  be    long; 


1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for 


Lift  high  his  roy  -  al 
Forth  to   the  mighty 
The  arm  of  flesh  will 
This  day  the  noise  of 

i .  i  *• 
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tt. 


w 

ban  -  ner, 
con  -  flict. 
fail  you 
bat  -    tie, 


*=Ht 


It  must  not  suf-fer  loss: 
In  this  his  glo-rious  day; 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own; 
The  next,  the  vie  -  tor's  song 

4 


From  vie -t'ry    un  -  to       vie  -  fry    His 
Ye      that  are  men   now  serve   him"  A.  - 
Put     on     the  gos  -  pel      arm  -  or,    Each 
To      him  that     o  -  ver  -  com  -  eth,  A 

I 


'&>'  nt.      ~8~ 

arm  -  y  shall  he  lead,    Till     ev-'ry  foe  is  vanquish' d,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed, 
gainst  unnumbered  foes;  Le£    courage  rise  with  dan-  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose, 
piece  put  on  with  pray'r;  Where  du-ty  calls  or    dan-  ger,  Be      nev  -  er  want-ing    there, 
crown  of  life  shall  be;       He  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry   Shall  reign  e  -  .ter-nal  -  ly. 


EndBte 


\—  &— H — 


Chorus    Harmony 


m 
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high  his    roy  -  al      ban  -    ner,    It    must  not, 
.    «:   3t  fe  .£       --------    - 


it    must    not     suf   -  fer      loss. 


13: 


J- 


.a. 


1} 


t± 


-fr-'Xfl»._:g 


-!©—=- 


T 
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Do  Something  For  Somebody 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin 


W.  Stillman  Martin 


1.  Do  something  for  somebody  ev-'ry  day, To    help  them  a  -  long  in  the  heav-en-ly  way; 

2.  Do  something  for  somebody  ev-'ry  day,  The    one  by  3^our  side  may  be  far  from  life's  way ; 

3.  Do  something  for  somebody  ev-'ry  day,  Youmaydonotniuch,3'oucanspeak,youcan  pray; 
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A    l'liv-  ing   e  -  pis-  tie"  are  you  for  God,  A      wit-ness  for  Je-  sus  the  glo-  ri-fied  Lord. 

Then  bring  him  to  Je-sus  this  ver  -  y  hour,  His  love  has  redeem'  d  you,  go  tell  of  his  pow'r; 

What-ev-er    is  done  for  the  bless-ed  Lord, Sometime, 'tis  his  promise, receives  a    re-ward. 
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Do  some  -  thing    for  some 


m 


bod  -  y 


ev  -    ry 


day,      Go   scat 


m 


ter    some 
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ing       a  -  long      life's        way;      Give  help         to      thy  neigh  -  bor,      be 
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watch  -  ful,       pray;       Do    some-  thing    for  some  -  bod  -  y      ev-'ry  day, 
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THE  TEN  COMMANDMENTS 


And  God  spake  all  these  words,  saying, 

I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which  have  brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of 
Egypt,  out  of  the  house  of  bondage. 

1.  Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  Me. 

2.  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any  graven  image,  or  any  likeness 
of  Anything  that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath,  or  that  is 
in  the  water  under  the  earth  :  thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thyself  to  them, 
nor  serve  them :  for  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a  jealous  God,  visiting  the 
iniquity  of  the  fathers  upon  the  children  unto  the  third  and  fourth  genera- 
tion of  them  that  hate  Me  ;  and  shewing  mercy  unto  thousands  of  them 
that  love  Me,  and  keep  My  Commandments. 

3.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  Name  of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain :  for 
the  Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that  taketh  His  Name  in  vain. 

4.  Remember  the  Sabbath  day,  to  keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou 
labor,  and  do  all  thy  work:  but  the  seventh  day  is  the  Sabbath  of  the  Lord 
thy  God  :  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy 
daughter,  thy  manservant,  nor  thy  maidservant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor  thy 
stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates  ;  for  in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven 
and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh  day : 
wherefore  the  Lord  blessed  the  Sabbath  day,  and  hallowed  it. 

5.  Honor  thy  father  and  mother:  that  thy  days  may  be  long  upon 
the  land  which  the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

6.  Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

7.  Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

8.  Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

9.  Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against  thy  neighbor. 

10.  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  house,  thou  shalt  not  covet 
thy  neighbor's  wife,  nor  his  manservant,  nor  his  maidservant,  nor  his  ox, 
nor  his  ass,  nor  anything  that  is  thy  neighbor's. — Ex.  xx :  1-17. 
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WHAT  I  BELIEVE  AND  TEACH 

I.  I  believe  that  all  men  are  sinners. 

II.  I  believe  that  God  the  Father  loves  all  men 
and  hates  all  sin. 

III.  I  believe  that  Jesus  Christ  died  for  all  men  to 
make  possible  their  salvation  and  to  make  sure  the 
salvation  from  sin  of  all  who  believe  in  Him. 

IV.  I  believe  that  the  Holy  Spirit  is  given  to  all 
men  to  enlighten  and  to  incline  them  to  repent  of  their 
sins  and  believe  in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 

V.  I  believe  that  all  who  repent  of  their  sins  and 
believe  in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  receive  the  forgive- 
ness of  sin.     (This  is  justification.) 

VI.  I  believe  that  all  who  receive  the  forgiveness 
of  sin  are  at  the  same  time  made  new  creatures  in 
Christ  Jesus.     (This  is  regeneration.) 

VII.  I  believe  that  all  who  are  made  new  creatures 
in  Christ  Jesus  are  accepted  as  the  children  of  God. 
(This  is  adoption.) 

VIII.  I  believe  that  all  who  are  accepted  as  the 
children  of  God  may  receive  the  inward  assurance  of 
the  Holy  Spirit  to  that  fact.  (This  is  the  witness  of 
the  Spirit.) 

IX.  I  believe  that  all  who  truly  desire,  and  seek  it, 
may  love  God  with  all  their  heart  and  soul,  mind  and 
strength,  and  their  neighbors  as  themselves.  (This  is 
entire  sanctification.) 

X.  I  believe  that  all  who  persevere  to  the  end,  and 
only  those,  shall  be  saved  in  Heaven  forever.  (This 
is  true  final  perseverance.) 
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THE  HIGH  CALLING  OF  THE  CHRISTIAN 

To  be  sincere,  faithful,  humble,  gentle, 
kind,  to  be  pure  at  the  lips  as  at  the  heart; 
to  love  God  and  fellowman;  to  respect  all 
that  God  has  made,  whether  it  be  animate  or 
inanimate;  to  deny  self  for.  Christ's  sake; 
to  serve  the  Church,  and  to  serve  in  the 
Church,  as  though  it  were,  indeed,  the  body 
of  Christ;  to  believe  that  what  ought  to  be 
done  can  be  done,  and  Co  act  upon  the  belief; 
to  be  a  respecter  not  of  persons  but  of 
character;  to  hate  with  perfect  hatred  all 
meanness,  duplicity;,  jealousy,  cowardice, 
cant,  slander,  sbanT,  and  selfishness;  to 
seek  to  be  useful  rather  than  be  happy,  and 
to  be  contented  rather  than  satisfied,  to 
hold  all  the  powers  of  mind  and  body  and  all 
possessions  at  tjie  absolute  disposal  of  God; 
to  see  the  good  rather  than  the  evil  in  men, 
the  good  to  declare  and  cherish,  and  the  evil 
not  so  much  to  denounce  as  to  overcome  with 
good;  to  be  temperate  in  all  things;  to 
regard  the  body  as  the  temple  of  the  Holy 
Ghost,  and  to  discipline  the  soul  by  work, 
by  play,  by  study,  by  suffering,  and  by 
prayer;  to  delight  in  simplicity  rather  than 
in  luxury;  to  perform  all  tasks  and  to  bear 
all  burdens  without  complaint;  to  be  loyal 
to  friends,  generous  to  enemies,  and  cour- 
teous to  all  men;  to  believe  in  God  as  the 
same  yesterday,  today,  and  forever,  and  in 
the  final  triumph  of  the  good;  to  see, 
betimes,  the  city  which  has  foundations, 
whose  builder  and  maker  is  God,  and  to  try 
to  reproduce  its  outlines  and  character  here 
ifpqn  the  earth — this  is  to  be  a  Christian 
according  to  Christ. 


